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TIME UINDICATED. 
A Trumpet ſounded. 


FAME entreth, follow dby the Curious, the 
Ey'd, the Ear'd, and the Nos'd. 


: 
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FAME, ( Jine eare,the worthy,heare what Time proclaims. 
EARES, What * what « e Pit worth our cares ? 
KE1lES, Orcies ? 


NOSE, Or noſes?” 

For we are curious, Fame : indeed, the Curions, 

E1E $, Wecometo Ipie. 

EARES. And hearken. 

Nosx. And ſmell out. 

FAME, More then youvnderſtand, my hot Inquiſitors. 

Is itnotſo:z. 
Nossz, Wecannot tell. ; 
E1E 5, It may be. 
EARE 5s, Howecuer, goc you on, let ys alone. | 
E1EsS, Wemay ſpic out, that, which youncuer mean't. 
NosE, Andnoſe thething youlent not. Firſt, yhece come you? 
FAME, I come from Saturne. 
ERRES.Saturrne, whatis he ? 
NosE . Some Proteſtant I warrant you, a Time-ſcruer, 

As Fame her clte is, 
FAME, Youarenecre the right, 

Indeed,he* is Time it ſelfe, and his name KRONOS, 
Noss. How | Saturne | Chronos, and the Time it ſelfe. 

You 'are found : inough. A notable old ?agar. 
EARES, One of their Gods, and eates vp his owne childrens 
Noss. A Fencer, and do's trauaile with a {ith 

in ſtead of a long-ſword, 

E:isE. Hath bin oft call'd from it, 
to be their Lord of miſrule.. 
EARES, AS Ci#cinnatus 


8-2 Was © 


Time Vindicatedt. 


Was,from the plough,to be Did/ator, 
B19 10S: 
Wee need no interpreter, on, what of 7c ? 
Fam ts. The Time hath ſent me wich my trumpe to ſummon 
All ſorts ofperſons worthy,to the view 
Of ſome great ſpeftacle he meanecs, to night, 
To' exhibite,and with all jolemnity. 
Nos. O,we ſhall have his Saturmalia. 
Et xs. Hisdayes of feaſt,and liberty agen. 
Ear £ s, Where men might do, and talkeall that they liſt. 
E1 xs, Slaues of their lords. 
Nos x. Theſeruants of their maſters, 
Ear xs. Andſubictts of their Soucraigne. 
Fam x. Not {olauiſh. 
Eax «xs. It wasa braue time that : 
Et xs. This will be better. 
* Tſpic it comming, peace, all the impoftures, 
The prodigics, diſeaies,and diſtempers, 
The knaueries of the Time, we ſhall ſee all now. 
Ear: s. And heare the paſſages. and ſeucrall humors 
Of men.as they are {wayd by their affeions : 
Some grumbling.and ſome mutining, ſome ſcoffing, 
Some pleas'd,ſome pyning.at all theſe we laughing, 
No5e, Ihaucit here, here,{trong, the ſwear of it, 
And the confuſion (which I loue) Inoſc it, 
It tickles mee. 
E1xs, My fourcetes itch for it. 
Ear xS. And my earcstingle,would it would come forth : 


This roome will not rceceaue it, 
Nos:x. That's the feare, 


Enter CHRONO-MASTIXNX. 


CHroN, What? what?my friends, will not this roome receauc* 
Elzs. That which the Time is preſently to thew ys, 
Ciro, The 7; ? Lolthe man, that hate the time 


That 


{me Vindicated. 


That is,that lone itnot and (though in ryme, 
I here doe ſpeake it) with this whipp you ſee, 
Doclaſhthe Time,and am my ſelfe laſh-free. 

FAME. Who's this? 

EARE $,* Tis Chronomaſtix, the braue Satyre, 

Noss. The gentleman-like Satyre, cares fornobody, 

His fore-hcad tip't with baycs, doe you not know him © 

Erts. Yes Fame muſt know him, all the Towne admires him, 

Cn Ro. If you would ſee Time quake and ſhake, but name ys, 

It is for that,we are both belowd, and famous. 

EYES, Weknow, Sir: but the Ties now come abour. 

_ Eaxzs, Andpromilcth all liberty. 

Nossz. Nay licence. 

Erxs. We (hill doe what we liſt, 

EARES, Talke what we liſt, 

Nos. And cenſure whom we liſt, and how we liſt, 

Cyxro, Then will looke on Tizze, and loue the ſame, 

And drop my whip: who's this ! my Miſtris ! Fame ! 
The Lady whom I honor,and adore ! 

What Iucke had I not to fee her before ! 
Pardon me, Madam,more then moſt accurſt, 
Thar did not {pie yoar Ladiſhip at firſt, 

To' hauc gju'n the ſtoop,and to ſalutethe skirts 
Ofher,to whom all Ladies cle are flirts ! 

Itis for you, | reuel] foinrime, 

Deare Miſtris, not for hope I have the Time 
Will growethe better by 1t. To ſerue Fame 

Is all my cnd,and get my {elte aname. 

Farr, Away Iknow thee not,wretched Impoſtor, 
Creature of glory, Mountebanke of witr, 
Selfe-louing Braggzrt, Fame doth ſound no trumpett 
To ſuch vaine,cmpry fooles : Tis infamy 
Thou ſerwſt,and follow'it.ſcorne of all the 2zuſes, 
Goc reuell with thine ignorant admurets, 

Let worthy names alone; 

Cuxo. Q, youthe Cnr/095, 


A 3 Breat! 
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Time Vindicated. 


Breath youto ſeca paſſage ſo iniurious, 
Done with deſpight,and carried with ſuch tumor 
*Gainſt me,that am ſo much the freind of rumor ? 
(I would ſay Fame? ) whoſe Muſe hath rid in rapture 
Ona ſoft ambling verſe to euery capture, 
From the ſtrong guard, to the weake child that reads me. 
And wonder both of him that loues, or dread's me ! 
Who with the laſhofmy immortall pen F 
Haue ſcourg'd all ſorts of vices,and of men ! 
Aral rewarded,thus 2 haue]I, Ifay, 
From Emnies ſelfetorne praiſe,and bayes away, 
_ With which my glorious front,and word at large, 
Triwumphs in print at my admirers charge. 
EARxsS. Rare ! how hetalkes in verſc,iuſt as he writes ! 
CHRON. When haue I walk't the ſtreetes, but happy he 
Thar had the finger firſt ro pvint at mee, 
Prentice,or Iourneyman ! The ſhop doth know it ! 
The vnletter'd Clarke ! maior and 707 Poet ! 
The S-mpſter hath ſate ſtill as I paſs'd by, 
And dropt herneedle ! Fiſhwiues ſtaid their cry ! 
The Boy with buttons,and the Basket-wench 
To yent their wares,into my workes do trench ! 
A pudding-wifte,that would deſpiſe the Times, 
Hath vtterd' frequent pen* worths,through my rimes. 
And,with them,diu'd intothe Chamber-maid, 
And fhee vnto her Lady hath convayd 
Theſeaſond morſels, who hath ſent me penſions 
To cheriſh. and to heighten my 1nuentions. ; 
Well, Fame ſhall know it yct,I haue my faction, 
And freinds about me,though it pleaſe derraction 
Todome this affront, Come forth that loue me 
And NOW.,07 ncuer, ſpite of Fame,approuc mc. : 


Time Vindicated. 
CAM this the Mntes comein, 


THE ANTIMASQVERS. 


Fant, How now ! what's here 2 Is hellbroke looſe 2 
ErEs, You'l ſee. 
That he ha's fauourers, Fame,and great ones too. 
Thatvncuous Bounty, is the Bofle of Beliyſoate, 
EaRxs, Who feafts his Maſe with claret wine,and oyſters, 
NosE. Growes big with Satyr, rn 
Earss. Goes as long as an Elephant : 
Erzs. She labours,and lies in of his inuentions, 
Nos:. Has a male poerz in her belly now, 
Bigasa colr, 
EARzs, That kicks at Tzmealrcady, 
Erns. Andisno ſooner foald,but will neigh ſulphure: 
Fame, Thenext? 
EaRzsS. A quondam Tuſtice,that of late 
| Hathbindiſcarded out'o the pack o' the peace, 
For ſome lewd leuitie he holds in cape, 
But conſtantly loues him. Indayes of yore, 
He vs'd to giue the charge out of his poems, 
He carries him about him, in his pocket, 
As Philip's Sonne did Homer,in a casket, 
Andcries,O happy Man,to the wrong party, 
Meaning the Poet,where he meantthe ſubiects 
Famer: Whatarethis paire ? 
Er=s. The ragged raſcalls ? 
Fams. YES. 
Erzs, Mecre rogues,you' world thinke'cm rogues, but they are 
One is his Printer in diſguiſe,and keepes (friends, 
His prefle in a hollow tree, where to conceale him, 
He works by glow-worme light, the Moone's too open. 
The other zealous Ragg 15 the Compolitor, 


Whoinanangle, where thc ants inhabite, - 
The 


Time Vindicated. 
(The Emblem's of his Labovurs ) will fit curl'd (him: 
Whole dayes, and nights, and worke his eycs out for 


Noss. Strange arguments of loue ! There isa Schoolemaſter 


Is turning all his workes t00, Into Latine, 

To pure SatyrickeL atine; makes his Boyes 
Tolearnzhim, calls him the times 1anenal ; 
Hanos all his £choole with his ſharpe ſentences ; 
And o'frethe Excciution place bath painted 

Time whipt, fortorror to the Infantery. 


Er s, This Man ofwarrerthe rere, He is both Trumpet 


And Cnaimpion to his Mule, 


EaR xs Forthe whole City. 


£ 


Nos :. Ha's him by roat,recites himat thetables, 

Where he doth gouern,{weares him into name, 

Vpon his word, and ſword , for the ſole youth 

Dares make profeſsion of Poerzck truth, 

or militant amongſt vs. To tl'incredulous, 

That dagger is an article he vlies, 

To riuet his reſpe& into theirpates, (him, 

And make the faithful, Fawe,you'l find you haue wood 
Fazr. Whata confederacy of Folly 1s here, n 


T hey all daunce but Fame, and make the fir# Antimaſque, 
Inwhich they adore, and carry forth the Satyre, 
and the Curious come Vp agen. 


Eirs. Now Fame, how like you this ? 
Earns This fals vpon you 

For your neglect. 
Nos x. He ſcornes you,and defies you, 

H'as gota Fameon's owne, as well as a FaQtion. 
Erzs. Andthis will deifie him, to deſpite you, 
Fam x, Tcnuy not the Aries, 

*Twill prooue but deifying of a pompion.” 
Nosz, Well, what is that the Time will now exhibite ? 
Blzs. Whatgambols ; whatdeuiſes* what new ſports * 


EaRrts 


Time Vindicated. 

Eaxxs, Youpromis'd vs, we ſhould have any thing. 
Noss., That Time would giue vs all we could imagine, 
Fans. You might imagine fo, I neuer promis'd it, 
Eizs, Pox;,then tis nothing,I had now a fancy 

| We might haue talk'd of the King, 
EaRs nr, Or Statc. 
Nosz. Orall the World. 
Erts. Cenſur'd the Counſell, e're they cenſure vs. 
EaRxs. Wedoiltin Pazles. 
Nosx. Yes, and in all the tauernes; 


Fam xz. Acomely licence. They that cenſurethoſe 
They ought to reverence, meete they that old curſe, 
To beg their bread, and feele eternall winter. 
Ther's difference 'twixt liberty, and licence. 

Nos x. Why if it benot that,let it be this then 
(For ſince you graunt ys freedome, we will hold it, ) 
Let's haue the giddy world turn'd the heeles vpward, 
And ing a rare black Santas, on his head, 

_ - Of all things outof order. 

Erzs. No, the Man 
I' the moone dance a Corrante, his buſh 
Ar's back;,a fire; and his dog piping Lachrime, 

EaR xs. Or lct's haue all the people inan vprore, 
None knowing, why,or to what end: and in 
The mid'ſt of all, ſtart vp an old mad woman 
Preaching of patience, 


Nos tz. No,no,[1d ha' this- 


Etirs. What? 

FAME. Any thing. 

Nosrz. That could bemonſtrous - 
Inough, I meane. A Babel of wild humors, 

Eaxrs,1T, alldiſputing of all things they know not, 

E1xs. Andtalking of all men they neuer heard of , 

Ears, Andalltogcther by the earcs of the ſuddaine, 


E1xs. And, when the mattcr is at hotteſt,then 
 Allfallaſleepe. 


B Far. 
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Time Vindicated. 

Fant. Agrecamong your ſclues, 
And what it is youl'd haue, Tle anſwer you. 

Erss., O, that wee ſhall neucr doe. 
Ear rs No,neuer agree. 
Nos x. Not vpon what. Something that is vnlawfull. 
Ea rs I,or vmieaſonable. 
Erits Orimpoflible, 
Nos, Let 't be vncivill inovgh, you hitvs right, 
Eaxxs Andagrcat noyſc. 
Erxts. Tolittle,or no purpoſe. 
Nose. And if there be ſome miſchief, *twill become it, 
Eyzs, Bur ſee, there be no cauſe,as you will anſwer it. 
Fans, Theſc are meere Monſters, 
Nosr. ].all the bctter. 


Faux, Youdoe abule the Time, theſe are fit freedomes 


For lawlefle prentices, on a Shrouctueſday, 
When they compell the T7 to ſerue their riot! 


For drunken Wakes,and ſtrutting Beare-baytiugs, 
That ſauor only of their owne abuſes. 
Eyzs, Why, if notthoſe,then ſomething ro make ſport, 
Earxs Wee only hunt fornouelty,not truth, 


Fans; Te fit you, though the Tzwe faintly permit ir. | 


T he ſecond Antimaſque of Tumblers, and Inglers,” who a- 
buſe the Carious,and drine them away « led in 


by the Cat axa fiddle, 


FAME, Why now they are kindly vs'd, like ſi:ch Spectators, 
Thar know not what they wovld have. Commonly 
The Curious are il] natur'd, and like flies, ; 
Seeke T imes corrupted part to blow v pon. 


Bur may the ſound ones live with fame, and honour, 
Frec fiom the molcſtation of theſe Inſ &s, 


Who being fied, Famenow purſucs her errand; 


Loud 


Time Vindicated. 


Loud MVSIQVE. 


To whichthe whole Scene opens, where Saturne fitting with 
Venus 7s d:ſconer'd about, aud certaine Votaries com- 
ming forth below, which are the Chorus. 


FAME. Foryou,great King, to whom the Time doth owe 
All his reſpe&s,and reuerence,bchold 
How Saturne,vrged at requeſt of Love, 
Prepares the obie to the place tonight. 
Within yon'd darkenefle,Yenns hath found out 
That Hecate(2s ſhe is Queene of ſhades) 
Keeps certaine gloriesof the Time obſ{curd, | 
Theie, tor her ſelfealone togaze vpon, 
Ac {he did once the faire Exdimion. 

 Theſe,Timehath promis'd at Lones ſuit to free, 

As bcing fitter to adorne the age, 
By you reſtor'd on earth, molt like his owne : 
And fillthis world of beaurie here,your Court. 
To which his bounty ,ſce, how men prepare 
To fir their votes below,and chronging come 
With jonging paſſion to entoy thy effect ! 
Harke,it is Loxe begins to Time, Expect. 


VENVS 


BFeſide,that it is done for Lone, 
It is a worke, great T ime, will proue 
T hy honor as mens hopes aboue. 


GCATYRANEe | 


1f Louebepleaſed, ſoam T: 

For T ime could nener yet deny | 

What Love did aske, if Loue knew why. 
B2z VOTARIES. 


Time indicated. 

VoTARIES, 

She knew, and hath expre#t it now, 

And ſo doth enery publike vow 

T hat heard her why, and wattes thy how. 
CATVRNE. 

You ſhall not long expect , with eaſe 

T he things come foorth, are borne topleaſe: 

Looke, hane you ſeenc ſuch lights as theſe ? 


The laſquers are diſcouered, and that, which 
obſcur'd them, vaniſheth. 


VOTARIES, 

Theſe, T heſe muſt ſure ſome wonders be ! 
CHORVS, 

O, what a glory 'tis to ſee 

Mens wiſhes, Time, and Lone agree! + A pauſe. 


ThereS4TY RN FandY ENY S paſſeaway, 
and the Maſquers deſcend. 


CHORVS, 
What ariefe, or enuy had it beene, 
T hat theſe , and ſuch had notbin ſeene, 
but ſtill obſcur'd in ſhade | 
Whes arethe glories of the T ime, 
9f youth, and featuretoo, the prime, 
CAnd for the light were made ? 
VOTARI ES, 
1 Their very number, howit takes ! 
2 What harmony their 55 maps makes | 
3 How they inflame the place | 
CuoRvVs, 
Now they are neerer ſecne, and view'd x 
For whom could Louc haue vetier ſued ? 
 T eme haut done the graze ? 


T ime Vindicated. 


Heretoa loud Muſique, they march into theiz 
figure, anddaunce their ENT RY, 
orfrſt DAY NCE, 


| frer which, 


V 8B NV S, 


T he night could not theſe glories miſſe, 
Good T ime, I hope, is 14newith this. 
SATVRNE, 
Tf Time were mt, I'am ſure Lone ise 
 Betweenevs it ſhall be no ſtrife 
For now tis Loue, gines Time his life. 
VoTARIES, 
Let Time then ſo with Lone conſpire, 
as ſtrait be ſent imtothe court © 
M little Cupid,arm'd with fire, 
Attended by a tocund Sport, 
Tobreed delizht, and a deſire 
of being delighted in the nobler ſort. 
SATVENED. © 
T he wiſh is crown'd, as ſoone as made. 
VOTAR1nSs 
And Cv?1D conquers, &re he doth ipnade. 
His Vidtories of l:2hteft trouble prone. 
For there is neutr labour, where is Lone. 


Then, followes the maine DAYNCE, which done, 
CY PID, withthe SPO RT, gocs out, 


CVY?P1D, 4To the Maſquer, 
Take breath awhile, yong Bloods, tobring 
Tour forces vp, whilst we g0e ſins 
 £3+/» charges, tothe Beauties here, 
SrP.OKT, 
Or, tf ihey charge you, doe not feare, 


Time Vindicated. 


T hough they be better arm'd then you: 


It is but ſtanding the firit view, 

And then they yeeld, 
CYP1D. 

Or qui! the field, 

SPORT, 

N ay, that they | neuer ave, 

T hey'l rather falluponthe place 
T hen ſuffer ſuch aifqrace. 


T ou are but Menat beſt, they ſay, | | 
And they from thoſe ne'rerananay.. 
4 Pauſe. CYP1D. 


Tos, Sir, that are the Lord of Time, 

Receine it not as any crime 

*Gainſt Maiefty,that Loue and Sport 

Tonight haue entred in your Court. 
SPORT, 

Sir, doubt him more of ſome ſurpriſe 

V pon your ſelfe. He hath his eyes. 

To are thenobleſt obieft here, 

And tis for you alone I feare: 

For here are Ladyesthat would giue 

 Abrauereward, to wake Lone liue 

Wel,all his life, for ſuch a drauzhte 

Ard therefore, looke to enery ſhaft, 

TheWag's a Deaconinhis Craft. 


4 Pauſe: CvP1D. 
Aly Lords,the Honors of the Crowne, 


Put off your ſowreneſſe,donot frowne, 
Bid cares depart, and buſineſſe hence : 


A little, for the T ime diſpence, 
SPORT. 
T ruſt nothing that the Boy lets fall, 
My Lords, he hath plots vpon you all, 
CA Penſtoner Vnto your wines, 
Tokeepe you in Vx0110us Ziues, 


1 Tothe Kine. 


{ Tothe Lords, 


' 


Time Vindicated. 

And (0 your ſenſe to faſcinate, 
To With pol ac all Tas of ſtate, 
His amorous queſtions 10 debate. 
But heare his Lozicke, he will proue 
T here is no buſines, but to bein lone. 

Cv PID, 
T he words of Sport, my Lords,and cour[e. 


o- PanſeTour Ladies yet will not thinke worſe 4 Tothe Ladies? 


Of lone for this,, T hey ſhall command 
My Bowe, my Qniner, and my Hand, 
SYPORT. 
What, here to ſtand 
and killthe Flies? 
Alas,thy ſeruice they deſpiſe. 
One Beauty here, hath in her eyes, 
More ſhafts then from thy bow ere flew, 
Or that poore Quiuer kntwe 
T heſe Dames 
T hey need not Lone's,they haue Nataves flames, © 
CVPTD., 
7 ſee that Beanty,that you ſo report. 
SPORT, 
Cupid, you muſt 07 point in Court, 
Where line ſo many of a ſort. 
Of Harmony theſe learn'd their ſpeech, 
T he Graces did them footing teach, 
4nd,at the old Idalian bralls, 
T hey daunc'd your Mother dowpe, ſhee calls, 
CVPID. 
Arme,arme then «ll, 
SrYORT. 
Young Bloods come on, 
Aud charge : Let enery Man take 0n6a 
:Y.E1, 
And iry his fate, 
SPORT, 


Time Vindicated. al 


SPORT. | Nt 
T heſe are faire warres, is 
Apd will be carried without ſcarres. 
CV? 3D: b 
A ioynine, but of feet , and hands, Ni 
1s all the T ime, and Loue commanas, 
» SPORT. 
- Or if you ave their glones off frip, 
Or tat the neftar of the lip 
See, ſo you temper your defires, 
For kiſſes,that yee ſucke not fires. 
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TheR EY ELS follow, which ended, the CHony< 
appeare agen, and D1 A N a deſcends to 
HiPPOLITYS. 


 CHORVS, 
T he Conrtly ſtrife is done, it ſhould appeare , 
Betweene the Touths, and Beauties of the yeare, 
Me hope that now theſe lights will know their ſphere, 
And ſftrinc hereafter ts ſhine ener here: | 
Like brighte#t Planets, ſtill to moone 
In thee of Time,and orbes of Loute 
| DlAaNa. 
 Hippolitus, Hippoliths, 
HIPPOLITYS, 
Diana? 
DIANA; 
Shee, 
Be ready you, or CEPHALYS, 
7 0 wait6 0nme, 
HIPPOLTYS., 
Wee ener bee. 
D1iANa. hb. 
Tour Goddejſe hath binmwrong'd to nicht, | 


Time [indicated. 


By Lones report wntothe Time, 
HIPPOLITYVS, 
The iniury it ſelfe will right 
Which only Famehath made a crime. 
For Time 1s wiſe , 
Ana hath his eares as perfet as his eyes, 
SATVRNE, 
Who's that deſcends ? Diana - 
VOTARTAES. 
Tes, 
VzNVS, 
By like her troope ſhe hath begun to miſſe, 


SATVRNE, 


Let's meet, and queſiion what her errand is. 


HIPPOLITVS. 
Shee will preuent thee, Saturne, not excuſe, 
Her-ſelfe vntothee,rather 10 complaine 


T hat thou and Venus both ſhould ſo abuſe 
T he name of Dian, as to entertayne 
CA thought, that ſhe had purpoſe to defraud 
The T ime, of any glories that were his : 
TodoT ime honour rather ,and applaud 
His worth, hath bin her ſtudy, 
DiAaNa. 
And it 1s. 
Icall'd theſe youth's forth, in their blood, andprime, 
Out of the hoxor that I bore their parts ; 
T omake them fitter ſo to ſerue the Time 
By labour ,riding,and thoſe ancient arts, 
T hat firft enabled men vnto the warres, 
And furniſh'd Heanucnwith ſo many Starres - 
HiPPOLITVS. 
AsPerſeus, Caſtor, Pollux, and thereft, 
Who were of Hunters firſt, of Menthe beſt, _ 
Whoſe ſhades doyet remayne within yona gronts, 
T hemſelues there ſporting with their nobler loyes; ; 
C DIANA. 


""" 


Time indicated. 
DIANA», 
And ſomay theſe dee,ifthe Time gine leaxe 
SATVRNE, | 
Chaft Dians purpoſe we ao now conceane, 
And yecld thereto. 
; VERY S-: 
And ſo doth Lone. 
YOTARLTES, 
Allwotes doin enecircle monte. 
CHORVS, 
Turne Huntersthen, 
agen. 
Huntinz,it is the nobleſt exerciſe, 
Makes men laborions,attiue,wiſe, 
Brings health,and doth the ſpirits delight, 


It help's the hearing ,and the ſight -- 
It teacheth Arts that nencr ſlip 
T he memory, good Horſmanſhip, 
Search, ſharpnes, courage, and defence, 
And chaſeth all ill habits thence. 
Turne Hunters then, 
agen, 
But not of Men. 
Follow his ample, 
And inſt example, 
T hat hates all chace of malice,and of blood : 
And ſtudies only wayes of good, 
T 0 keepe ſoft peace in breath, 
Man ſhould not hunt Mankind todeath, 
But ſtrike the enemyes of Max , 
Kill vices if you can: 
T hey are your wildeſt beasts, 
Ana when they thickeit fall , you make the Gods true feaRts; 


The end. 


